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off my head, they would say. Especially if they
knew I had taken a bungalow here simply to be near
you."
"I wish you would go/* she said with an impatient
gesture. "I do not want to hear you talk like that.
It is silly and yet in a way it disturbs me/'
Leonidas shook his head.
"Fll tell you what it is that disturbs you," he
confided. "It is because I am being truthful, and
the truth is generally terrifying. You don't meet
with it very often in life. You don't meet with it very
often in film people. I don't remember ever having
told the truth for so long before. I was reading a
manuscript by a great American author the other
day and he had a new phrase for truth. He called it
"the modern bewitchment/ "
Carlotta looked wistfully up towards the Manoir.
"If Mr. Granet does not come soon," she decided,
"I shall go away. Did you say that you had taken a
bungalow?"
"I have taken "Meadowsweet.* "
"Was that your wife I saw with you in the great
Rolls Royce car?"
"It was. She will not be here long. She will be
going to Paris."
"I hope you will be going with her," she said
simply.
"You may not hope that when you know me
better," he told her. "Now why are you waiting
here for Mr. Granet? Is he an old friend?"
"I have only seen him once in my life/*